











CHRISTMAS AND NEw YEAR PRESENTS! 


WwW. BATTY & SON, 


GOLDSMITHS, SILVERSMITHS, Xce., 


9, MARKET STREET, & 1, CROSS STREET. 


NOVELTIES Iw GREAT VARIBTY- 


ON CASH 
PURCHASES 


SEASON. 
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(From Brook Street, 
25, BROWN STREET, MANCHESTER. 





OVERCOATINGS for the Winter Season, will be found on comparison to be BETTE 
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The Extensive Stock for the WORLD-FAMED 16s. 


CHOP HOUSE & RESTAURANT 
9, COOPER STREET, 
At its junction with Bond Street and Princess Street. 


CHOPS AND STEAKS FROM THE GRIDIRON IN THE LONDON STYLE. 


SOUPS, FISH, JOINTS, ENTREES, &. 
\f Spacious Smoke Room. Wines, Spirits, Cigue. TEAS p D yeovided | from 4 to 8 p.m. 














GERMAN FAIR. 
ILLUMINATION! 


ILLUMINATION! 


THE MONSTRE SILVER CHRISTMAS TREE, 


25 feet high, will be illuminated every evening, at the 


GCHRMAW FAIR, 
Whaite’s, Bridge-street, Manchester.— 


489ed1S Yoodq woud) 


(uopuo’y 










-Admission 6d. each. 
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PUBLISHING OFFICE, MARKET STREET CHAMBERS.) 





(PRICE ONE PENNY. 






‘SONI ‘SLUAATV ‘Saduvays GION 


“A LVOSNVAd 
‘OL 











A TS 


: 
; 
; 
} 
j 











THE CITY JACKDAW. — 


([DEcEMBER 24, 1875, 


— 


IMPORTANT l0 WHISK y ‘CONNOISSEURS. 


The FINEST SCOTCH WHISKY in England is the 


“SCATRNGOR™M,?? 


WHICH FOR STRENGTH, PURITY, AND EXQUISITE AROMA STANDS UNRIVALLED. 
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To Scotchmen, and those to whom Wuisxy is a favourite beverage, the above-named magnificent spirit must commend 


itself as the finest specimen of Scottish Malt ever imported into this country, and is entirely free from that smoky flavouw 
which is so objectionable to many. 


The Importers, Messrs. HENDERSON & JONES, would also call attention to the fact, that the medical faculty 


are recommending and prescribing pure Seotch Whisky in lieu of French Brandy as a stimulant for invalids, for which 
purpose the ‘‘ Carmncorm’’ cannot be excelled. 


Sample Bottles, at 83. 9d. each, may be obtained at the Stores, Macdonald’s Buildings, Macdonald's Lane, 
35, Corporation Btreet, Manchester, where orders are received for cases containing from one gallon upwards. May be 
had from all a toe. icensed Grocers, 














Qr isin THEATRE, 1 Renee tm THOMAS’S EARDLEY 
Sole Lessee and Manager, Mr. E. Epmonps. 
FINS? MORNING PERFORMANOE, Mendes, Deawt.| CLLOP ELOUSH. | HAT MANUFACTURER, 
oF Evenin at Seven. ENTRANCES: 22, BRIDGE STREET, 
NEW COMIC CHRISTMAS PANTO E, AND 
Written expre ae core, _ by vist | a | ST. ANN'S PASSAGE AND KING STREET. 217, STRETFORD ROAD, 
en a Bh, if — TLE Ki bt , RENEWAL OF LEASE. S/LK AND FELT HA TS 
Jr, Harlequin ng / wr, bis Ver erry An 
yo Days of Old; and ye Saxon Bold, who in | CHOPS, STEAKS, JOINTS, & ENTREES, Newest Shapes and Best Value. 
Mancestre was Sold, | ROOM FOR LADIES. IMPORTER OF FRENCH FELTS. 
Mr, BRINSLEY SHERIDAN. — Works: 22, Bridge Street. 
Mr. DAVID FISHER, Janior. q ise 
oe ee ies BEL nro ’ 
8 shal . 
siee no ie MARGE, STAVALT. ASHTON'S Hars. Hars. Hars. 
Miss EMILY GOADSBY. Laundry 
The ROWELLA & DOUBLE PANTOMIME COMPANY, FOR STYLE AND ECONOMY, 
be Ray my BLUE , 
NEW SCENERY, DREQSES eed APPOINT MRS, } GO TO WHILES’S, 


BEST, CHEAPEST, AND CLEANEST. 


a 248, Rochdale Road. 
__| Wholesale at 8, CANNON-ST., MANCHESTER. 
PRe= teas HALL, Grocers, Draggista, &c. 
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Mr. CHARLES DU-VAL, the Eminent Mimio, 


Humorist, and Artiste. THE HOWE MACHINE COMPANY 


The People's Pantomime at the People's Prices. 





DU-VAL'S “ODDS axnpj ENDS” have vere, bare LIMITED, A. RAPER & SONS, 
Prlace aud Hotands, Dablis's 170. ty 22, OLDHAM STREET, /10 and 12, HILTON STREET, 
eg r and wits H hs a PN tights in MANCHESTER, RESPECTYULLY INVITE INSPECTION OF THEIR 
the Queen's Ha ive »”0 te at ew SUPPLY THE BEST PATENT CUSHIONS 
Waverley Hal), Edinburgh; 50 times consecu ’ 
in 7 te siete pao, m fein SEWING MACHINES WHICH NEVER BECOME HARD. 


audiences sPlan of oe kd ~ FOR DOMESTIC «& MANUFACTURING PURPOSES. GUARANTEED THE FASTEST AND 
Du-vau's Plan of Stalls at — a T MADE. 

aly ivi hind Minh) BLULBLARDS. | 

and Gd. Stall Tickets also may be had at Fousyru 


Brornens. JOHN O O’BRIEN, Ss. CHALLON ER, 
The only practical Billiard Table Manufacturer in} CARVER AND GILDER, 
Me BR SKATING ane His ST0ck OF BILLIARD TABLES, wie i WINDOW CORNICE AND PICTURE FRAME 








| 
OPEN DAILY, | ney Ge and most superb inthe kingdom, all 
From 11 to 1; 2 80 to 8; 7 to 9 90. aye Papaninn, tet Bole MANUFACTURER, 
ADMISSION ONE SHILLING. “ite oof he tr OvED Vase SHION, that | g3, OXFORD STREET, MANCHESTER. 


HIRE OF SKATES, SIXPENCE. 
Wapnespay Arrenxoows, 2s. 6d. (including skates). rr GLOBE aE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, LOWER KING-ST. | Pictures Remounted and Restored. 
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\HEETHAM HILL SKATING RINK.| HATS AND CAPS, | Regildin 

ey DALY. | WOOD BROTHERS, |, HUSBAND’ 

OPEN DAILY ....+0000: from 11 to 1, . eer AND’S 

OPEN DAILY.....+000 from 2 80 to 5, WATERPROOF COATS, WOOD BROTHERS, | T 

OPEN DAILY ..cccccces from 7 to 9 80, Bo.) re WOOD BROTHERS. | PATEN T HAT 5 
For the use of Plimpton’s Patent Skate, same as) UMBRELLAS .......... WOOD BROTHERS. | mde 

used at Prince's Club, Brompton. | RUGS, &e WOOD BROTHERS. | CLAIM PREFERENCE 


| Street. Over Mae other. They are the only 
HATS which age REALLY VENTILATED. 


ADMISSION, Ow= smInirwG.| 62 OLDHAM STREET 
HIRE OF SKATES, SIXPENCE. | ,O STREET, 


MANCHESTER. ‘BAYNES, Successor to HUSBAND. 
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MANCHESTER : 
MR. W. T. CHARLEY, M.P. 
[BY HAL 0’ THE WYND.] 


When Charlie came to oor toon 
The young Chevalier—Jacobite Song. 


7 ‘HIS gentleman made his descent upon Salford about eight years ago, 
oh with a carpet bag known to contain a voluminous lecture on the Irish 
Church, and supposed to hold within its ample. recesses the Lord Chan- 
cellor’s Commission. He had chosen a career which, unlike the privileged 
professions for which he appeared as special pleader, offered to the raw 
recruit possessing ability and industry, and fortunate enough to command 
political success in the constituencies, the prospect of the highest possible 
elevation. The youthful cadet of an Ulster house, wearing his heart upon 
his sleeve, and buoyant with hope and zeal, threw himself impulsively 
into the arms of the electors, and, it is said, their wives and daughters. 
He attained his political birth by a kind of Cesarian operation—he came, 
saw, and conquered. The carpet bag which carried his fortunes 
was lodged on the platform of the Salford Town Hall, and his standard 
was unfurled on the floor, by a bcisterous fugleman, in the form of 
a monster bandana flaming in red and orange. When the election 
of 1868 occurred a few weeks afterwards, Mr. Charley had become 
as necessary to the Salford Tories as they were to the carrying 
out of his ambitious aims. They lent him solid support, and he 
gave them enthusiasm and a voice. He announced himself to the 
gaping electors as Divinely commissioned. He was the youthful David 
who should overthrow the Philistine giant Gladstone. For the Irish 
Chureh he was prepared to do or die; his motto was “ no surrender.” 
The Irish Church has indeed surrendered, after chaffering successfully for 
terms, and in the financial part of the transaction is shrewdly suspected 
of having “done” its disestablishers. Mr. Charley is still alive and 
kicking, and stands in the breach of the English Establishment, defying 
the armies of the Liberationists. He has been consistent in his practice 
of political stone-throwing, and smooth pebbles from the brook failing 
him, he has not disdained recourse to the gutter, from which he has 
latterly been scattering mud by the handful. 


It would be yain to inquire the secrets of Mr. Charley's hitherto barren 
political success. He rode to his seat in Parliament on the wave 
of Tory reaction, which cartied with it many other strange waifs 
and strays to St. Stephen’s. One scans his speeches in vain for 
any scrap of political information. His oratory is alike destitute of 
grace and fire. In appearance and manner he is uncouth and 
ungainly; his matter is often unconnected, jerky, and disjointed. 
His meaning even is sometimes so ill-expressed that the reporters of the 
Courier, who always pay to him painstaking attention, practised as 
they are in the art of making the hazy speech of their party orators 
intelligible, frequently fail to unravel its obscurities aright, and the letter 
of “corrections,” on the morning after one of his orations, is a never- 
failing dish in our contemporary’s columns. Still Mr. Charley’s public 
political appearances are almost invariably successful, and the published 
reports of his addresses are crackling with bracketed explosions of laugh- 
ter and ‘* great laughter.’ For the favourable impression he makes, the 
junior member for Salford doubtless owes much to the partner with whom 
he is unequally yoked. After the unutterable dreariness of Mr. Cawley’s 
Prosing, his sportive liveliness is an unspeakable relief to a wearied audience. 
To the ponderous subtleties of the skilled witness the impulsive babblings 
of his junier colleague afford a genial contrast. There isa hobbledehoyish 
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humour about Mr. Charley which, hit or miss, is always amusing. He 
enjoys his own jokes amazingly, and frequently laughs at them so long 
after their force has been spent upon the audience, that he is scarcely 
able to go on to the next carefully concocted impromptu from holding his 
sides. This jovial good humour is infectious; and when ho is in his best 
vein, and always on the broad grin, the merriment of the audience with 
or at him becomes uproarious. In short, he fulfils the function of the 
laughable farce with which judicious stage managers follow the gloomy 
performance of the lugubrious tragedies of Kotzebuo, dissipating the pre- 
vailing blues, and playing out the house in good humour. Mr. Charley's 
witticisms may not be, and are not always, in the best taste, and it is a 
special misfortune to the public when he occasionally hits upon a good 
thing. On such occasions he will hang about the constituency for weeks 
fishing about for the materials and the opportunity of a second success. 
His recent happy christening of Mr. Leatham as the Cork Leg of tho 
Liberal Party is probably responsible for his present prolonged stay among 
us, inasmuch as in it lay the germ of the melancholy extravagances in 
which he desperately indulged on Monday evening. We do, however, 
give Mr. Charley the credit of believing that he is nowas heartily ashamed of 
his loathsome and indecent comparison of Mr. Gladstone with the adulterer 
and condemned murderer Wainwright, who on the morrow was about to 
be launched into eternity, as any Tory in his constituency, Its breadth 
of colouring and disgusting suggestiveness justify the description of the 
Daily Telegraph—not often so happy or so bold in its utterances—that it 
was only its astounding character which rendered it tit for publication. 


As a legislator, Mr. Charley has been remarkably fecund, though his 
offspring have been almost microscopically small, and most of them 
somewhat ricketty. In the autobiographical flourish of trumpets with 
which he prefaced his speech on Monday night, he announced that he 
had produced six bills in four years, and suo more gave a catalogue of the noble 
and learned men who had stood sponsors to them, They have dealt almost 
exclusively with such subjects as seduction, bastardy, and infanticide, 
and in their measure have been useful—when amended and mado 
intelligible. In one case, unfortunately, by miscarriage, Mr. Charley 
managed for three months to disestablish and disendow the frail ones 
over whom he had thrown his protecting wgis. We donot know whether the 
measure which he was compelled in the following year to introduce with the 
view of remedying this palpable defect of his first essay at legislation is 
included in the six of whose paternity he boasted on Monday, Another « 
legislative effort of witch Mr. Charley is proud is a bill to prevent lawyers 
from being diddled by their clients. This is a measure which we should 
have thought unnecessary, and we regret that Mr. Charley's personal 
experience as to retainers should have convinced him of the contrary. 


At the bar, the brilliant young Irishman’s career has not been so 
conspicuous for success. Although he has grappled, in print, with the 
most perplexing and most subtle questions of law, from the functions of 
the Appellate Court of Jurisdiction down to the rules relating to cab 
fares, he is still doomed for an uncertain space to walk the corridors at 
petty sessions. Lucky indeed is the prisoner whom Mr. Charley is re- 
tained to prosecute. All the chances which the law allows, or tho 
court can award, are generally yielded him by his genial antagonist. With 
that peculiarly practical turn of mind which characterises him, the youthful 
barrister has occasionally made attempts to reform and retrench court 
practice. An illustration of his short and casy method of dealing with 





| offenders was given at a recent vity sessions. He prosecute] two men ; 
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one accused of theft, and the other of knowingly receiving the goods 
which had been stolen. The thief acknowledged his fault, but the other 
prisoner denied gnilty knowledge, and the case went to trial. To Mr. 
Charley's logical mind it was apparent that a summary process was 
sufficient to put an end to the case. He called a witness to prove that 
the goods produced in court, the theft of which had just been admitted 
by prisoner No. 1, had been found in the possession of No. 2, and then pro- 
ceeded to address the jury. Mr. Recorder West, strangely enough, did not 
approve of this clear and rapid process, and he directed an acquittal. He 
was exacting enough to require not only that the theft, but the knowledge 
of it by the prisoner, should be actually proved to the satisfaction of the 
jury, neither of which steps Mr. Charley, in his own transparent honesty 
of nature, bad considered necessary. An excellent good qualification 
which Mr. Charley possesses is zeal for his client. On one occasion his 
consuming earnestness in this respect earned for him conspicuous and 
distinguished attention at the hands of the judges of assize. He publicly 
thanked God that a jury, which had given a verdict against him, 
did not number a single Salford elector in its constitution. When 
the late Mr. Justice Willes desired to compliment Mr. Charley on the 
neat and gratifying tribute he had paid his constituents, the learned 
gentlemen was robing in the library. A good-natured friend having con- 
veyed to him the intelligence of what was in store for him, he was over- 
come by a fit of virgin modesty, and incontinently fled. Next day, how- 
ever, he was led into the Court in triumph between two leaders of the 
Bar, and the judicial appreciation of his cleverness was manifested in the 
ceremony of his being publicly “ wigged.” This is the highest honorary 
degree that can be conferred upon a lawyer. 

Mr. Charley is fond of political parallels, and we make him a present of 
afew. Like the rabid Rector of Ashton, he is willing to describe the great 
Protector, whose memory has been recently, though tardily, honoured in 
this city, as ‘ that despicable and villainous Oliver Cromwell.” Again, 
like this sweet and pure-mouthed cleric, Mr. Charley regards the statue 
which has been erected to his fame, “by the widow of a bigoted 
Nonconformist,” “an indelible disgrace to the City of Manchester,” 
and he is thankful (we now leave Mr. Edgar and qrote Mr. Charley) 
that the seulptor (save the mark!) has turned the statue’s back 
upon Salford. In this becoming attitude of the statue, we find a 
political parallel for Mr. Charley in the not distant future. Another 
“political parallel’? may be discovered in the history of his 
Jacobite namesake, Prince Charlie made a successful raid as far as 
Manchester, carrying all before him, and encountering no successful re- 
sistance. There his success was stayed, and after a hurried and inglorious 
retreat, the remaining days of the preuc Chevalier of Preston Pans 
were spent in a life utterly unworthy of the noble sentiment which 
his name once evoked. If Mr. Charley be not advised in time to put 
a bridle upon his tongue, and refrain from indecent and unsavoury 
*‘ parallels,’’ those who erewhile were his supporters may become equally 
ashamed of him. For ourselves, though we regard our friend's coming 
exile as inevitable, we should be pleased ever to think of his brief (and 
briefless) career amongst us with the happy toleration extended by an old 
Kiwdical and Free-trader to a Tory J.P. and political wire-puller on his 
unexpected elevation to a railway “ directorate,” “ Well, Mr. ———, it’s 
not you, but your friends, who are to blame ; after all, you are a good- 
natured fool.” 


SEASONABLE CONTRASTS. 


Rent Day. 
£ s. a. 
Awfally tough. 


Christmas Day. 

Good cating. 

Never saw such a plump goose 
before. 

Never was so jolly in my life. The mixture to be shaken before 
taken. 

Verdict for the plaintiff: damages, 
£500 and. costs. 

Wish our poor relations wouldn't 
always turn up when they're not 
wanted. 

Fearfully long-winded sermon by 
the Bishop. 

Most wicked boy on the face of the 
earth. Caught him shaving his 
sister, t’other day. All comes of 
his seeing that confounded clown. 


Kisses under the mistletoe : 
loved her so much before. 
All my family round me. 


never 


Always enjoy service on a Christ- 
mas Day. 

Bound to take the babs to see the 
jantomimes, my boy. Makes me 
young again to hear them laugh. 





le 
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CHRISTMAS JOTTINGS. 
"BY A HARD-UP CONTRIBUTOR. | 


Gi ET us be thankful that Christmas only comes once a year, to in. 
‘44 poverish us and overwhelm us with duns. 

Why on earth should people want to eat more expensive things a 
Christmas than any other time ? 

Turkey! no! what's the use of paying for a turkey, when we can get 
enough beef for dinner for three and sixpence, just as nice, too, and fx 
more digestible ? 

[BY A JOVIAL CONTRIBUTOR. } 


Here we are! Let’s all be jolly together, it’s only once a year. It's, 
poor heart that never rejoices. 
[BY A SERIOUS CONTRIBUTOR. } 
My friends, reflect that Christmas comes but once a year. Be thank. 


ful that you have been spared to see the present Christmas, and con- 
sider that you may probably never see another. 
[BY A YOUNG LADY CONTRIBUTOR. ] 
Isn’t Christmas a splendid time? Whereabouts is the mistletoe ? 
[BY A DYSPEPTIC CONTRIBUTOR. ] 
Wish all this feeding and tomfoolery was over. I’m sure to be ill afterit, 
[BY A CHARITABLE CONTRIBUTOR. ] 
Oh, how I wish every poor soul in the land had as good a dinner as | 
have to-day ! 





THE DISTINGUISHED FOREIGNER ON CHRISTMAS. 





J f ONSIEUR LE REDACTEUR,—You are perfectly acquaint with 
uN the causes which am force me to abstain so long from write 
to you. These incidents were of the most particular, and after long 
absence I return to find your unexpected journal. Now, if, as formerly, 
you do not find the remarks of your friend annoying, he will make his 
observations about the habitudes which knock his attention, if not in 
Manchester, then more so in this country where for the time he finds him. 
It is not by far that I have experience of the English festivities for once. 
There is four times that I am observe in England how this festival should 
keep himself, and I am by no means yet cease to wonder myself of the 
English Christmas. In commencement I cannot help compare with my 
country, where if he keeps a holiday one is gay. One does not close all 
the shops, as at aninterment. He sings, he makes presents, he laughs, 
he is glad. It is to everyone to be gay. In England, also, without doubt, 
he is gay also, but it is by other fashion entirely. One sits at home, and 
there is of huge pieces of beef to cause indigestion, and the plam-pudding 
which is of tradition to make heavy the inside. “Then he goes to church 
two times, and the church is adorned with leaves from the trees. After 
that he drunks himself with strong grogs, and says “it is a jolly Christ- 
mas, happy returns of the day ;”’ but there is of all this nothing at all to 
amuse himself or to make him laugh. There is no spectacles at the 
theatres, no music, no concerts ; and if he wants to amuse himself out of 
the house he may go for a walk. That is the sole recreation for Christ- 
mas, to mud his boots and be miserable. I do not begin yet to habiticate 
myself to these things. I find myself at present dwelling with a family 
which in this manner will enjoy hjs Christmas. There is not to congra- 
tulate himself of looking forward to his pleasure. To eat the ros-bif and 
the plum-pudding in quantity, and then to poison himself afterwards, that 
does not please me, One has some desire to go to his bed with such 
entertainment. If he walks in the country he gets the ‘‘ black devils,” 
the spleen which he never has in his own country. He converses with 
himself, and is filthy ; it is to make him groan with desire for some diver- 
sion. It is the English only that love to take promenades in the mud. If 
he goes into the town it is not possible to buy nothing, to see nothing, to 
enjoy nothing. It is to make him sick with desolation. He sees the 
announcements of Christmas presents over the shop, but it is not to sell, 
it is only to entrap the eye and make one buy the day after. Among all 
the most strangest and discomfortable customs of the English is this 
custom of keeping Christmas, which you say be the great féte. It is the 
time of mirth, but he laughs not. It is the time of amusement, but he 
does not amuse. Of the contrary, all amusement is forbidden ; it is only 
all one to stuff him with beef, strangle him with pudding, and empoison 
him with brandy. Then he says “‘ Merry Christmas, happy new year, 


and many returns.” 
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STUDIES AT THE AQUARIUM. THE UNITED IRISHMEN. 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE.) "7 ,HE following is quoted from the United Irishman, a newspaper pub- 
Tue Oyster. lished in Liverpool, and, we believe, edited by that great Irish 
T was an oyster in a tub; patriot, Captain Kirwin :— 
Its shell was closed, and here’s the rab— At a meeting of Home Rulers, held in the League Hall, in this city, 
The question ne’er has been decided | after the discomfiture of the National Reform Union Conference, a fow 
Why oysters should be thus provided. days ago, it was then and there resolved : 
Aquariums are very well, | 1, That the gintlemen present form themselves into a committee for 
But still no visit there can tell | the extermination of the Liberal Party, with power to lessen their number, 
The ag “a why an oyster’s got | by the use of shilaleghs, or other peaceable means. Canon Toole to find 
A thing which other fish have not. : 
| shilaleghs, and Father Gadd the peaceable means. 


Perhaps it is not right to call ‘ — a. ; tof breaker 
That animal a fish at all ; 2. That Captain Kirwin be nominated tho chief breaker of heads, and 





But, after all, the oyster’s life’ll | that he be respectfully requested to give up telling the public that he's of 
Remain unchanged by such a trifle. Irish descent, as that’s unnecessary. 
In speaking of a beast so small, it 8. That a demonstration of Home Rulers be held in Liverpool, on 
Is unimportant what you call it ; the last day of the year, as there’s no enthusiasm on the subject in Man- 
It is a mollusc, if you please, chester. 
after it. If that your consciences will ease. 4, That the best thanks of Home Rulers be given to Mr. Councillor 


It does not matter to what tribe it | William Brown, and that he be requested to allow himself to be selected 


Belongs, so long as you describe it ; | as the next Home Rule Member of Parliament for Angel Meadow. 
And when you see them on the platter, = ie eee ee Se ee ee eT 


Whet, doen anget denesigtion, spatter? SHAVED BY A MURDERER; OR, THE REVERSED DOG. 


But this is quite irrelevant, 
For thus the question solve we shan’t, (A Curistmas Story For THE MARINgs.) 


Or ever find a reason sound : E sat upon a milk-can fondling the most extraordinary looking dog 
Why oysters should in shells be found. | @A that I ever saw, and I have seen many—but no matter. The cover 
Undoubtedly the shortest way | was on. I did not know he was a murderer then, I thought he was a mere 


Of answering were just to say— milkman. How wasI to know what dark recollections were carecring 
The oyster has a shell to live in, 


Because it has, so you just give in. 


er as | 


through that brain? The dog wagged its tail—there was not a hair on it. 
The thoughts of that man’s soul were as much a mystery to me as the 
contents of the can upon which he sat. How was I to know that that 


But Nature’s student higher aims, 


And after thought he th laims— 
prs yarn a celiaas rear can was fall of blood, not milk? Perhaps it was, and perhaps it wasn’t. 


In barrels how could they be packed ? I shall not reveal the secret, because, to this day, I am ignorant on tho 


And thus we always, if we strive, matter. The dog interested me more than the man I must confess. 
At just conclusions shall arrive ; Suddenly it ran at me, and bit me in the calf of the leg. When I say “ bit 
The oyster is but tender, hence me,” I may remark that it didn’t bite, it only appeared to mumble the leg. 
Its shell for man’s convenience. of my ——. This proceeding, however, led to my introduction to the 
The fact it is no use to blink, animal’s owner, and to the recital of the story which I am about to relate. 
You'll see it is so if you think— He fondled the dog again, and again the hairless tail wagged. Ho said 
How could you pack thuse oysters well, no word as I approached. The mark of Cain was on his forehead, yet I 
It that soft meliuse had no shell? was not able to see it. Was there no scent of biood in the air? none. 
The oyster was in Nature’s plan There was no such warning, as I unsuspectingly entered on the strange 
ag Yn till interview—an interview fraught with horror—as you will perceive, I 
The man can eat them at his will. said, “‘ That’s a singular dog you have there, my friend ; what breed is he 
Ani Uses te Beteaihe witlia Griese Yee of?” The man looked at me, and uttered a sardonic laugh, then he 
At every turning a surprise ; pointed to the dog’s shadow, for the sun had burst from behind a cloud. 
But still she did not mean, ’tis clear, I recoiled in dismay, for the dog's shadow was reversed. Then I saw how 
That they should be so very dear. it was that that dog had not bitten me. He had come at me the wrong 
The fishmonger his fob with joy stirs | end first. I rubbed my eyes to see if I was awake. The dog came at 
When you have bought a hundred oysters ; | meagain, There seemed something devilish about this dog, so I quietly 
That is, if they are paid for—hem ! | lifted him with my foot into a neighbouring reservoir. It was not a large 
But let’s suppose you pay for them. | dog. “Come,” said the man, “you let my dog alone.” I said, “ My 
‘One pound five shillings,” he will say, friend, it was the dog began it.” Then I looked for that dog, and saw 
Politely, “‘ you have got to pay | him coming, tail first, at me again, and he was perfectly dry. There was 
satiate ae opm Keerere} a gl | no time for perplexity or wonderment, so 1 turned my attention to that 
dog to knock his brains out with a stick when he came near enough, but 
: | the stranger interposed. “Stay,” he said, ‘nor try to wound the in- 
pop ey nity gee ntl | vulnerable; see, he is quiet at my command,” and the dog curled itself 
The retail price of threepence cach. close to the milkean, and wagged its hairless tail. Did I say its skin was 
Now, if that man you would annoy, stir | hairless all over with the exception of its head and neck? —t forget, but 
Your cash, but do not buy an oyster ; will proceed with my story. “ As you seem interested in this dog,’ said 
Poor people now should do without them, the stranger, ‘‘ I will relate to you its strange history, but as its story is 
And now I’ve told you all about them. connected with painful incidents in my own career, swear that you will 





From this you now may calculate 
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never reveal what I am about to narrate.” The dog gave vent to a noise 
like that of the ghost in Hamlet behind the seenes. I did not hesitate to 


comply with his request, because I began to be fascinated by the romance | 


on which I had unconsciously stumbled. I pinched myself to see if I was 


awake—I was. The man settled himself comfortably on his can, the dog | 


wagged bis tail, and I listened to the following weird revelation : “‘ It was 
Christmas Eve, of all times of the year, in 18——, when I first became 
acquainted with this dog. My chin was at that time as devoid of hair as 
is the tail of that dog at present, Why, oh, why did I ever come to be 
acquainted with this fatal animal! An animal which I verily believe is 
endowed with some satanic power of luring souls to destruction. *Twas,’’ 
said he, regarding the dog, which now revealed its reversed shadow, 
‘* indeed a bad day for me when first the idea of shaving that dog passed 
through my brain. It was then that I became a murderer; but come, 
this is no place for story telling, come to my humble dwelling. Oh! that 
fatal Christmas Eve. Come, stranger, and I will reveal all.” §o, with 
the spell upon me, impossible to shake off, I followed where he led, the 
dog trotting behind us, tail fivat, with its shadow reversed, 
(Uo be continued in our next.) 


PICKINGS FROM THE PANTOMIMES. 


\ SAY, here we are again, as the clown politely remarks when he calls 
J upon the manager for his salary at the end of the week. 

The ladies in the ballet ‘want but little here below, nor want that 
little long ’’—clothing. 

“Oh, isn’t it jolly ?’’ squeaks poor Mr. Piggie, as the clown tumbles on 
him, “it’s better than being roasted at Christmas, for at least one is 
allowed to have a voice in the matter,” 

It's grand to be the author of a Christmas pantomime, when the actors 
leave out all your good things, and put in some gag which makes every- 
body laugh. 


CLEANING DAY. 


[BY AN OLD FOGIE,] 


GQ iy preserit landlady, against whom I have no word of abuse to utter, 
yh ‘A observes with peculiar reverence a certain festival holden on Friday 
in each week. It is possible that she is not peculiar in this respect, and 
as I never came across the thing before in my own person, I will relate 
my experiences. It was quite by accident that I made the discovery of 
these rites and mysteries, which might have gone on for years by me un- 
suspected, but for that chance. It happened that I had on one. Friday 
morning a number of letters to write, which I thought I could do best at 
home, so IT went back to my lodgings abont eleven o'clock. As I passed 
my window, casting on the room a cursory glance, I observed something 
out of the common. I observed a number of projections, something like 
a grove of legs of tables and chairs. The room was full of these. It was 
like looking in at the end of a furniture van. I thought that I must have 
come to the wrong house, but no, the number was right. I knocked, and 
after a considerable amount of scuttling, scuffling, and scrambling inside, 
the door was opened by a bare-armed slavey, very red in the face. On 
attempting to enter my room, I was brought up at once by an apparition 
of inverted furniture, tables, chairs, sofa, everything in the room 
sprawling piteously, legs in air, and seeming to appeal mutely against 
these proceedings. My landlady feigned surprise at my unexpected ap- 
pearance, and asked me if I was ill. This was the only way in which she 
could account for a bachelor venturing to come home on a Friday morning. 
All the rooms were in a similar state to mine, and as it was a pouring wet 
day, 1 had to go up and sit on my bed for three quarters of an hour, while 
my apartment was being put into a proper state to receive me. There is 
nothing in the world more doleful than sitting on a bed, and the position 


is such an uncomfortable one, you are seized with an overpowering desire | 


to kick your heels about, and are only restrained by the fear of knocking 
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something over. If you lie down you will be covered with “ fluff,” which 
it will take at least a week's brushing to get rid of, and your landlady 
will blow you up for “dirtying ” the counterpane with your boots. After 
some half-an-hour or more of this purgatory, however, I was at las 
allowed to resume possession of my room, which, between you and me, 


| did not look a bit cleaner after the process than it did before it. Hoy, 








indeed, should it? What human creature, I wonder, invented the methoj 
of “cleaning” a room by turning everything in it the wrong side up? | 
don’t believe anybody invented it. I believe it is a horrid superstition o 
tradition older than Christianity itself. My landlady does not know thaj 
the next Friday after that mentioned, Icame back in the middle of th 
morning, but I didn’t go in. Oh, no, I didn’t do that; but I sneaked 
around and took observations. I observed the horrible process in full 
swing, but there was no act of cleaning to be observed at all, The first 
thing to be turned upside down was the grate. The fire-irons were taken 
away into some mysterious refuge. After that it was the turn of the 
hearthrug. Then all the chimney ornaments were taken and put on the 
piano, covered by the table cloth, after which the table itself was very 
soon sprawling, legs in air, side by side with the sofa, flanked by the arn. 
chairs in the same predicament. Then those females stood and surveyel 
their horrid work for a while, with unfeigned satisfaction, and proccedel 
slowly and reluctantly to place these articles in their proper positions, 
They did not know that I was watching them, and never will, but | 
declare solemnly, that from first to last, nothing which had the slightest 
claim, in my mind, to be called “cleaning,” took place. What they do 
it for, I don't know; but the foregoing is a tolerably accurate description 
of the usual proceedings on cleaning day. 





CHRISTMAS PUDDING AT THE ANTIPODES. 
[BY OUR QUEER FELLOW.] 


ON N a far New Zealand goldfield, 
O Once it was my lot to sojourn 
~ At the happy time of Christmas. 

All the long year I'd subsisted 
Chiefly on salt beef and damper ; 
And at this especial season, 
Being, if I so may term it, 
Cupidus novarum rerum, 
It occurred to me to mark it 
With the making of a pudding— 
Of a good old Christmas pudding, 
Comrades had I, six or seven 
Living with me in the forest, 
Where we searched for gold together. 
“But,” thinks I, ‘I will discover 
Not a hint of what I purpose,” 
Wishing that I might surprise then— 
How I did so, I’ll inform you ;— 
Well, I thought I had a notion 
Of the way to make a pudding ; 
So I took my way in secret, 
To the distant digging township, 
And I bought a lot of sugar ; 
And I bought some flour and raisins, 
And I'd heard it said that porter 
Was a good thing, so I got some ; 
And I thought a little mustard, 
And some salt and Cayenne pepper 
Would improve the general flavour ; 
So I seasoned it to fancy - 
With the condiments in question ; 
With some whisky as a stopper- 
Over-all (to use a sea phrase), 
And I mixed them all together 
In a scientific manner. 
And I put them in a billy+— 


* Sort of colonial saucepan-of-all-work. 
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In the grit and ancient billy— 

Which I used for all my cooking, 

And I set it all a-boiling 

Some two hours before the dinner, 

And I said with satisfaction, 

I shall thus evolve a pudding 

That will “ fetch” the boys, I fancy. 

Well, in due time, we assembled 

To our dinner, which consisted, 

Of the usual beef and damper. 

And when all of us had finished, 

I arose and with my finger 

Pointed to the cooking shanty, 

Where my billy was a-boiling ; 

And I said “ My trusty comrades, 

You shall now regale your palates 

With some good old Christmas pudding, 

That I’ve been preparing for you.” 

So I headed a procession, 

To the place which I had chosen, 

For my culinary labours ; 

And I took that ancient billy, 

And I poured out all the water 

(All my true and trusty comrades 

Looking gravely on the meantime), 

And I rolled my precious pudding 

Out upon the rough-hewn table, 

On the table formed of wood slabs. 
. * * 


And it had not altogether 

The appearance I expected ; 

But I would not be discouraged, 

And I thought, “ it is the climate 
That is all that makes the difference.” 
So I said, ‘ Fall to, my hearties ! 
Don’t be backward; there is plenty— 
Eat as much as you've a mind to.” 
But they one and all protested 

That they would not rob me of it; 
For they said ‘‘ You've had the trouble, 
And you ought to have the pudding.” 
All except a small Italian 

Who was always very lonely 

In his ways and very silent ; 

He had never seen a pudding— 

Seen a real old English pudding— 

So he said, with true politeness, 

“ T will beg you for a portion,” 

So I handed him a portion. 

And I watched him with attention— 
And the other fellows watched hin— 
And he said, with true politeness, 

‘* This is really most delicious ! ”’ 

And as soon as he had finished, 

He remarked, “ If you'll excuse me 

I will lay me down a little, 

For my heart is sad within me.” 

And we all of us insisted 

He should take the pudding with him 
Since he seemed so much to like it ; 

* For,” we said, ‘ It is our duty 
Thus to cherish lonely exiles ’’— 

So he took the pudding with him. 
Well, next morning, that Italian 
Called me softly to his bedside, 

That is, to the heap of palm leaves 
On the which he was reclining, 

And says he, ‘My days are numbered ; 
Never more my feet shall wander 


Through the happy scenes of childhood ; 


But I cannot die contented 
Till you tell me, with your own lips, 
What that pudding is composed of.” 
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Now, although it grieved me alte 
When I saw him so despondent ; 

Yet I could not but feel flattered 

At his mention of my pudding. 

So I started, and I told him, 

How I took a lot of sugar— 

How I took some flour and raisins, 
And a pint or so of porter, 

And a half a pint of whisky, 

And I only just had told him 

Of the mustard and the pepper, 
When he softly murmured ‘‘ Thank you,” 
And expired without a struggle. 

And we planted him at even, 
Underneath the spreading palm-trees ; 
And we took that Christmas pudding, 
Which in life he loved so dearly, 

And we planted it beside him, 

And if any person asks me 

What that poor Italian died of, 

I can only say in answer 

That I’ve not the om notion. 


- PAUPERISM AND THE BLACK DOCTOR. 
gs E were privileged the other evening to be present at the Withing- 


ton Workhouse, when an indignation meeting of lady paupers 
was held to protest against the feelings of some of the inmates being out- 
raged by the introduction of a gentleman of colour into the workhouse as 
medical attendant. Several of the members of the board, got up as lady 


| paupers, through the agency of the workhouse master, succeeded in smug- 
| gling themselves into the meeting, and took part, of course in disguise, in 


its deliberations. 

Mrs. In-poon Retier presided, and, in a few brief words, stated the 
object of the meeting, when the Guardians present joined in the discussion. 

Mr. Vickers: I’ve been an in-door inmate of this workhonse for many 
years, and I don’t believe in medical attendants at all. A drop of gin to 
my mind is worth all the physic in the world; though, to be sure, some 
of the old ladies here prefer medical attendance. It’s just another thing 
as to whether, if that attendance is necessary, it should be administered 
by a black dector or a white one. 

Mr. M‘Cormacx: For goodness sake don’t let’s propose to exterminate 
the inmates in that way. 

Mr. Norton: I never heard of such abominable cruelty. Why, in cases 
of confinement, the little darlings, bless ’em, would be sure to be in con- 
vulsions at the sight of ——. 

Tue Cuarnman: Not at all. The gentleman in question has been 
practising at the Infirmary, and a twist of his face has restored half the 
patients to life again. 

Mr. Storpy: Well, for my part, I think the experiment enhy to be 
tried. Pauperism is greatly on the increase, and if the presence of a 
black doctor would frighten some of the able-bodied paupers out of the 
workhouse, the Guardians would thank Providence and take courage 

Lavy Pavrgrs: The brute. 

Mr. Sronpy: Well, if I was a pauper—and I don’t say as how I am 
not one—I would prefer to be attended by a black doctor rather than a 
strong-minded woman. 

Mr. Furizzn: Just so; most old women feel that way, I've just got 
the same répugnance against a doctor who’s a Freemason, as I believe 
one of the rules of that craft is that all the aged poor ought to be 
poisoned off. 

Lapy Pavrrnr: Well, we are determined to resist any attempts to 
impose a black doctor upon us, and, if the Guardians insist upon doing so, 
we'll decline to take part in the Christmas festivities. 

Tue Cuarnman: Oh! lor’, that would never do. I couldn't believe it 
was Christmas if I didn’t have a dance with old Vickers, 

Mr, Fourier: Just so; hadn’t we better get the master to smuggle ns 
out again ? 

The subject then dropped. 
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WHAT SAYS HE? CAW! 


Cowper. 
(NA R. POSTMAN, if you want people to deal liberally with you, point 
yi L out that their boxes—Christmas, of course—are not big enough for 
this season of the year. 

We don’t believe a word of it. The Dean would have to have a still 
nobler heart than he has if he entertained the Tag-rag and Bob-tail Pro- 
testants at Christmas—without he wanted to explain the missal-to them. 

Peace and good-will are all very well when they’re practised. We 
prefer peas and roast duck, 

A goose, my dear madam, should never be stuffed. 
as stuffing. 


It ought to be used 


The Town Clerk may talk as he likes, but every sensible man would 
admit that if Sir Joseph wrote a sonnet on the subject it ought to be 
headed * Beau to a Goose.” 

Plum-pudding is not indigestible. We once heard of Mr. Leppoe, at 
the workhouse, ordering two hundred puddings, and afterwards saying 
** Dat he nebber enjoyed better health in his life.” 

Many aged paupers die the day after Christmas—so say statistics. That 
won't be the case this year, for as Sunday follows Christmas Day it will 
be a dies non. 

We can't say what the Bishop will have for dinner on Christmas Day ; 
but, if he’s as hard-up as he used to be in his old country parish, to put 
tho thing mildly, we think his admirers ought to send him a present. 
What's he say to a sucking Liberationist ? 

If he'd like a roast jackdaw, we don’t object to put ourselves on the 
epit if he'll take us for his text, only he couldn't wonder if we turned 
round on him. 

Father Gadd, does the Bishop of Salford fast or feast on Christmas 
Day? 

We believe you. 
to lead a fast life. 


All the priests we ever met of your fraternity seemed 


Mr. Vickers, the Chairman of the Chorlton Board of Guardians, can say 
whether it’s true or not. 
being appointed as medical officer becauee they were afraid of his ordering 
them too many black dranghts? 
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We wonder they a didn’t object to Mr. Vickers ot chairman, as he 
too’s a man of colour—pink. 

The Rey. T. H. Gill is beeside himself at the success of his “ spelling 
bee.” 

Can he spell “ drone ?” 

Was the Rev. 8. A. Steinthal ever a newsboy? If not, why did he, 
at the newsboys’ dinner at the Exchange, on Saturday night, let every. 
body see that his circulation was going up ? 

The Bishop of Manchester continues to give adyice to people who are 
about to marry. It’s easier to give advice than practise it. 

Alderman Heywood says if Manchester increases in the same ratio in 
the next hundred years another new Town Hall will be wanted. If it 
does, Mr. Heywood will have to descend (let us hope) rather than ascend 
to lay the crowning stone. 





THE REV. T. H. GILL AND SPELLING BEES. 


Gow doth the Yankee spelling bee 
es Delight the soul of Gill! 
It gives him such a chance, you see, 
Of showing off his skill. 


How skilfully he frames his speech ! 
How neat he spreads his traps ! 

And oft proposes words he could 
Not spell himself, perhaps. 

But then he has the book for guide, 
To which he can refer; 
With dictionary by his side, 

How can the teacher err ? 
He says that thus the public may 
In education grow ; 
And, in reply, we only say 
We hope it may be so. 


ta 


“There are so many sources whence 
Unlooked-for good may come ; 
And Gill and bees, by Providence, 
Perhaps are of the “ some.” 





TRIFLES. 
Px 


) 


| ‘UGHT eapital punishment to be inflicted where a speculator has an 
RY 


execution put in? 

Ought a man to get black in the face when he jokes ? 
Ought a man to speak from his convictions if he’s been more than once 
in prison ? 

Will Miss Becker tell us whether a lord of a manor need be a manor 4 
woman ? 

Would some of the hungry supers at the theatre say whether they 
would prefer the liver wing of a fowl or the cold wing of the stage ? 





BANK HOLIDAY. 


® DEAD set is going to be made against the adoption of bank holiday 
A this year, so we are informed, and, judging from the advertisements 
in the newspapers, we can readily believe it. For instance, the attornies 
and solicitors intend to keep their offices open, in the hope that a few 
cases may drop in, where the parties have failed to settle their differences 
at the Cathedral on Christmas Day. The attornies’ clerks are very wroth 
at their employers’ decision, and have sworn to go in for wicked deeds. 
The drapers, to a man, have resolved not to close their premises—to those 


| who réside upon them. Bankers are going to keep the back entrances to 


Did the lady paupers object to a man of colour | 


their establishments unfastened, so that anyone, such as a burglar, may 
test the strength of some of their iron safes ; and anybody who may have 
overdrawn his account will have the opportunity of returning it without 
being seen—unless he’s counter-foiled by a policeman. The undertakers 
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don’t intend to stop their carriages from being open, if necessary, but 
this is only hearse-say, and on such a grave subject we mustn’t make 
jokes. The butchers are going to be an exception to the rest of trades. 
men, for they hope there'll be no necessity to take down their shutters to 
show what a clearance Christmas has made. The theatres, as a matter 
of course, are sure to be open, but the atmosphere, taking advantage of 
the bank holiday, will be ‘‘ close,” 


THE SNOWDROP. 
[BY A NOVICE. } 


D- 
& 7 HAT can one say that’s new about this plant ? 
4 % v The novice blushes, sighs, and owns he can’t ; 
But then a poet shouldn’t be too modest, 
Though his ideas may be of the oddest. 
For even when 
They’re oddest, then 
There may, perhaps, be lurking in his rhymes 
Some little bit of common-sense at times. 


This flower is not a type of common-sense— 
A fact which is not of much consequence ; 
But still, if all the flowers resembled it, 
Those flowers could boast of very little wit. 
A plant that grows 
Among the snows 
And frost, and other nasty sort of weather, 
Is not a type of wisdom altogether. 


But still, in spite of all this moralising, 
The flower is there, a fact there’s no disguising ; 
They peep above the snow in woods in bunches, 
And rabbits eat those snowdrops for their lunches. 
And so, at least, 
By one small beast 
The snowdrop’s folly is appreciated, 
In growing in the manner I have stated. 


Now, in the garden, where there are no rabbits, 
The man that is of rural tastes and habits 
May stand and contemplate those hardy flowers— 
Spring’s heralds in the snow—for hours and hours, 
It is a sight, 
Refreshing, quite, 
To see among the snow those tender stalks, 
Whose blossoms nod and fringe those garden walks. 


It is a treat, indeed, those flowers to view, 
The which, my reader, I commend to you ; 
As far as I’m concerned I'd rather not, 
Last time I did it, what a cold I got ! 
I have it yet, 
My feet got wet 
And cold, with which I will conclude, and so drop 
The subject of these few remarks—the snowdrop. 





WHAT IS A CONSERVATIVE ? 
(psswer, a diluted Tory ; or rather a person who has neither pluck 


4h enough to be a Tory, nor folly enough to be a Radical ; a believer in 
half measures and conciliation. He may be compared to a man who will 
walk half a mile rather than clamber over a gate. Jacob was a model 
Conservative from the time when he cleverly jockeyed Esau out of his 
birthright to the day of his death. Do you remember how he tried to 
get back into Esan’s good graces by making him a present of stolen goods, 
and how Esau, poor simple Radical as he was, took it and made friends ? 
Jacob, of course, would not admit that they were stolen goods. It was 
only a justifiable political dodge that he had tried on his father-in-law. 
It was Esau, in his opinion, who was the spoliator, and so to save his own 
plunder from spoliation, he was fain to hand over part of it. Jacob’s 
description of Reuben, when the old man was on his death-bed, is a 
truthful description of a Conservative; ‘‘ Unstable as water, thou shalt 
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| National Honour ;”’ “‘ Landlord and Tenant ;”’ &c., &c. 





not excel.” Does not Disraeli, or Coningsby for him, give a similar 
definition of Conservatism? A “barren thing, the mule of politics, 
which engenders nothing.’’ These are the words, if we remember rightly, 
penned by the great Conservative leader, who at that time certainly had 
neither Mr. Ward Hunt nor Lord Derby cither in, or on, his mind, Do 
you tell us that Lord Derby is not a Conservative? You may bo right, 
but he calls himself one for all that. Perhaps, however, a policy of half 
measures and conciliation is better for this great nation than no policy at 
all; a national fate at least, from which we are at present preserved. 
Just notice what a comprehensive programme the Conservatives have got 
on paper. ‘ Sanitary Legislation ;” ‘‘ Protection of Seamen;” ‘ The 
Now, what have 
the Liberals got? Nothing at all but Temperance and Disestablishment. 
In other words, the Liberal programme resolves itself into a crusade 
against Brewers and Bishops. Oh tempora, oh mores. Here is oceupa- 
tion for a party once great, and which aspires again to greatness. Who 
would not be a Conservative? Don’t all speak at once. 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 


A ' HE Jackdaw has been unusually active this week in his peregrina- 
tions ; and he’s picked up the following facts :— 

Miss Becker and the Rev. Canon Toole were seen at the Shudehill 
Market buying mistletoe. Kissing the Pope's toe, the Venerable Canon 
said, was nothing to the fun. 

The Bishop of Manchester is going to entertain the Dean, Canon Gib- 
son, and Father Marshall at whist on bank holiday. Fourpence a corner, 
and sixpence on the game, including something to wet their whistles. 

The Mayor of Manchester intends to treat Sir Joseph Heron, Alderman 
Willert, and several distinguished Councillors to the gallery of the Royal, 
to see the pantomime. Grand transformation scene: Sir Joseph bonnet- 
ting the Mayor, &c. 

Captain Palin has had an interview with the authorities of the theatre, 
to see that the policeman, who is lent ont for the night, shall not be 
beaten to death, and that the rest of the force shall be liberally enter- 
tained. Also to insist that no reference shall be made by the clown to 
the sheep’s-head tragedy, unless the audience are requested to take a bit. 








HOW THE TOWN CLERK WAS JILTED. 


A Story ror Cunistmas Eve. 


GPeoru who are happily married often wonder how it is that there's 
wy such a thing in the world as an old bachelor. Yet there are such 
men; and a more confirmed old bachelor than the Town Clerk of Man- 
chester we don’t think exists. If you had been permitted, the other 
evening, to have accompanied us on a visit to Sir Joseph, you would have 
been of the same opinion as ourselves ; but, as you were not, we may as 
well tell you of how it is that the Town Clerk remains a bachelor, and 
how he was jilted in his youth. We let him tell his own story, in his own 
way, only asking those who read it to imagine that it is told over a cheer 
ful fire, and that long pipes and hot grog account for a few of the inter. 
ruptions :— 

“ Bless my soul, but I must be getting up in years! Why, my dear 
Bishop, I remember the time when I was as ambitious as yourself, and 
nothing looked too great for me to reach. And so you want to hear how 
it is that I am a bachelor ; how it is 1am so fond of my churchwarden; 
and why I prefer my slippers to be warmed by a housekeeper rather than 
by a wife. Well, not to make a long story of it, I'll tell you in as few 
words as possible, [I say, Walker, just mix the Bishop another glass of 
punch, and as the Dean has smashed a churchwarden, ask him to have a 
cigar.) Well, as I was saying, you want to know how it is I am a bachelor. 
Fifty years ago I was a young man, with as soft and impressionable a 
heart as most men, and a pretty face had for me as great a charm as it 


has for the most of the company present, It was a fine Christmas Eve, 
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in the year 18—, that I was invited out to a party in the house of a dear 
old friend, who has now a monument in the Manchester Cathedral yard. 
I remember the circumstances particularly, because my laundress dis- 
appointed me about my shirts, and it was the first occasion that I wore 


a dress coat. But why should I burden you with details. Her father was 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


| 
| 


| 


a rich man and loved me; his daughter was named Amelia, and I | 


believe she doated on me. I needn’t describe to you our courtship. It 
was like most other people’s courtship, and, if Mr. Jackdaw there won't 
yawn so much, I'll bring the story to an end as quick as possible. Amelia 
had a brother, a youth of fifteen summers ; he’s now in the City Council, 
and if I am harder upon him than other councillors, it is because the ashes 
of a decayed heart bring back memories which I cannot stifle. This 
youth knew a boy named Aronsberg, who had brought with him from 
Poland the first magic lantern which ever entered this city, and at the 
gathering to which I refer—{thank you, Mr. Mayor, another bit of 
sugar, and that’s quite enough water}—I say, at the gathering to 
which I refer, Amelia's brother had undertaken to demonstrate to 
us the powers of the magic lantern. 
limited in size, but even in those days I was a practical man. I suggested 
that the audience should take their seats on the stairs, and that Amelia’s 
brother, from the lobby, should show the light of the lantern on a sheet 


stretched on the door. ‘“ Sixpence for the stalls, gentlemen and ladies,” 


The house of my friend was | 


I said, as I marshalled the way into the lobby, and tried to induce Amelia | 


to tuke a seat on the lowest steps. But, fickle girl, she had a will of her 


own, and HE was there; he, my rival, was there, and evidently they had 


made up their minds to take gallery seats. I was on thorns, The magic 
lantern was brought to play, and the shades of slide after slide were 
thrown on the door, while Amelia's brother acted the showman, [Thank 
you, Mr. Mayor, that’s quite enough at present.) 
round except where the lantern threw its rays. But amid all the laugh- 
ing and chattering in the audience, two voices were silent, two voices 
were hushed. ‘Twas her's and his—{I am not quite sure I am right in 
City Councils 
aud Watch Committees! I could endure it no longer. One step forward 
and I had elutched her brother by the throat, He never uttered a word, 
for even then he was accustomed to have his parts of speech suppressed, 
“ Now! now!” I inwardly 
Now! now!" I said savagely, no 


one hearing me but myself, “I will see whether she loves him.” 


my grammar, but if I am not Mr, Price will correct me.) 


and he dropped to the floor almost lifeless. 
exclaimed, “ will I know the worst. 
I re- 
versed the lantern light, Need I describe what I saw. 
Amelia and her lover, in the gallery, and she was seated on his knee. 


Darkness reigned all | 


There they were, | 


Gentlemen, excuse this single tear: it’s due to the memory of those old | 


days. 


Oh! my dear Bishop, it’s not worth mentioning in your next | 


Sunday's sermon, for the lady is now Mrs. Alderman Blank, and her 


husband is fifteen stones weight. Here’s their jolly good healths, and 


I don't regret now that I reversed the lantern light. 


SERMONS IN VEGETABLES. 
BY A LOVER OF NATURE. | 
On a Honsenapisu. 


‘va’ HUMBLE enough vegetable ; humble in name, humble in nature, 
d ‘% humble also in use, yet what a subject for a Christmas sermon. See 
the snowy slices decking the noble sirloin with deliciously appetising 
flakes, falling, through the rude operation of the knife and fork, into the 
gravy, and changing their colour then into a luscious brown! Now 
consider for a moment what the horseradish would be without the beef— 
an unpalatable stringy, stingy, thing—a thing that no one would 
seriously consider worth eating. Next consider what the beef would be 
without its Christmas; a mere joint, a hunk of meat, here to-day and 
gone to-morrow, or at best eaten cold! Not so the Christmas sirloin. 
Whoever thinks of the morrow or of cold beef at Christmas! Cold beef, 


though, is not a bad thing mind you, and I know many estimable people | 
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who serve it up at the Christmas board with all the dignity of the hot 
joint, and so ease their consciences and give the cook a holiday. Not 
that I think that anyone wants a holiday at Christmas, that is, a holiday 
in the sense of doing nothing at all except perhaps getting drunk. I speak 
rather of the sympathetic Christmas that comes to every Jack or Gill 
among us, whether we will or no ; which comes also to many of us without 
the beef, and as a matter of course without the radish. These things, 
however, do not make Christmas, although they may be taken by many 
as emblematical thereof. But towards the fourth week in December there 
comes over most of us a sort of Christmas feeling, the indefinite and un- 
definable shadow of a presence of former joys which may yet be renewed, 
of sorrows to be regretted, and once more lingered over, yet with a tender 
recollection also, for Christmas is, after all, a great soother. There is, 
apart from the guzzling and muzzling of Christmas, to which, mind you, 
the lover of nature does not object, an all-pervading essence of kindliness 
extracted from the best side of human nature which we drink in un- 
consciously, and which is better to us than any quantity of plum-pudding, 
beef, and horse-radish. May we all be able to partake of these or similar 
dishes in plenty at this festive season; but at the same time let us 
acknowledge that Christmas is, and has been to us through all the years 
of our lives, something more than a mere season for feasting, something 
more than—— 

This is a very dull sermon that I am writing about Christmas; but are 
not all sermons dull? When you sit down to listen to a preacher do you 
expect him to crack jokes, and say ‘Here we are again, how are you?” 
No, the parson does not do that, nor do you expect him todoso. He 
talks to you about your soul and your sins, and why not? He is as dull 
as ditch water, and finds the lives and sins of his congregation but a 
dreary subject of discourse. Very likely he cannot find anything new to 
say about the text, on which, poor man, he is obliged to hold forth. 
Which of you, I wonder, pities the parson? None; you are all occupied 
in thinking how uncomfortably hard the bench is on which you sit, and 
wishing that he would finish. Well, well, it is hard on you, especially at 
this season, so let me dismiss you with a ‘‘ Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year; as good a moral, you will allow, as could have been possibly 
got out of a horse-radish. 





A CHRISTMAS BILL OF FARE. 


§ ‘ TE have been interviewed by many young housekeepers in Man- 
y AA chester as to a proper bill of fare for Christmas time, and having 
consulted a few eminent caterers, we have drawn up the following :— 
Sours. 
Broth of a Boy. 
Fisu. 
Old Soles. ’Eels. Bird Perches, D’Ace of Trumps. 
Skates (frost-bitten). 
JornTs. 
Saddle of Leather. 
Game. 
Six by Cards and Four by Honours. 


Sheer Legs. Devilled P.D.’s. 





HINTS ON MAKING POETRY, 
[BY OUR OWN POET. ]} 


ET us now suppose an aspirant of average abilities sitting down to 
write some poetry about Christmas. In the first place I admonish 
him, if he wants to write anything worth reading, to get rid of all ideas of 
beef and pudding. He begins fairly enough— 

Welcome, Christmas, bluff and cheery ; 

Welcome, Christmas, once again. 
Unhappily, however, the most seasonable rhyme for cheery is beery, and 
to welcome Christmas ‘‘once again,” is merely to remind us that 


*. 
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Christmas came last year, of which no one wants to be reminded. The | 


poet, however, gets over the difficulty about the rhyme ; he continues— 
Brightening our winter dreary, 
Smiling through the fog and rain ; 
This is a left-handed sort of compliment of the season, but still it may pass 
as poetry of the doleful sort, The poet goes on— 
Reddening the hardy holly, 
To the hue we love so well. 
As may readily be anticipated, the poet can find no rhyme for holly 
except ‘‘ melancholy.” It is a curious thing that Christmas is a subject 


on which more doleful and depressing verses have been written than on | 
| « bad woman, but there is something in that relationship which renders 


any in creation, This is the rest of that stanza— 


Banishing dull melancholy ; 
Brightening the flowerless dell. 


It is really dreadful that people cannot write about Christmas on its 


merits, without mixing it up with melancholy musing or mouldy leaves, | 


dripping hedgerows, and depressing influences generally. For example— 
Welcome! to the gloomy city, 
Turn our thoughts from greed and gain ; 
Soften with thy tender pity 
Memories of toil and pain. 


Cheer the poor in crowded alleys, 
Deck their homes with branches green ; 
Plucked in pure and verdant valleys, 
Where their steps have never been. 


Now, it is ridiculous to say this, though the idea is poetical, because if the | 


é . | such atime at least Barley would have been left to enjoy such peace of 
poor people have never been in those valleys mentioned, they clearly | 


cannot have plucked any of that vegetable produce. Perhaps the poet 
does not mean this, but if those poor are to wait until Christmas does the 
plucking for them, they will wait along time. Moreover, if the only 
advantage of Christmas to a poor man is that he may possibly have his 
small rooms stuffed up with leaves, however green they may be, 
Christmas to that poor man would not be a remarkably desirable season. 
The poet, as nearly all Christmas pocts Jo, winds up with the solemnity 
of a Methodist parson, and none of his unction : 

In each heart a welcome finding, 

Christmas, may thy visits be 

Golden links, for ever binding 

Time unto eternity, 
This poet's present effort may be cited as the typical Christmas poem 
which is received, I do not know why, with cousiderable favour by a large 
section of the community. The next effusion is more to the purpose, but 
it smells about as strong as a Christmas parlour after dinner, when the 
turkey has been disposed of, and the children are roasting chestnuts, 

(There is no room for this poem.—Ep) 


A CHRISTMAS PRESENT, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 


[BY OUR OWN ROMANCER.] 





ys? 
we: JOSEPH BARLEY was in a melancholy mood in the season of 


I . universal mirth. Were we to stop to inquire the reasons of this 
unseasonable depression, we might search for a long time before finding 
them. Mr. Barley was prosperous in business, possessed a happy home, a 
smiling wife, four sweet children, with an immediate prospect of—and yet 
he was not happy. There are, however, griefs for whose cause we must 
look beneath the surface, just as there are certain phases of theatrical 
life which can only be beheld behind the scenes. Barley, who ought to 
have been happy, and who, indeed, did try to pnt a pleasant face on 
matters, was yet profoundly miserable, and without further words, the 
sufficient reason may be given that his mother-in-law was in the house. 
It was Christmas Eve, as I have said before. Mrs. Barley was in a 
delicate state of health, and there was Mrs. Honeymoon installed, bustling 


about, upsetting all the established ways the household, sitting on the 





| Eve, and with it came a crisis. 
| sional dash or excursion of petticoats and alarum of female tongues, 
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children (metaphorically, of course), aggravating the servants, and 
bullying poor Barley until he was fairly cowed and miserable. If he ven- 
tured to go out to his club, or even for a walk, in order to avoid the 
presence of this terrible woman, he was taunted on his return as a truant 


| and traitor to the domestic hearth. Even usually meek and pleasant 


Mrs. Barley caught the infection, as some ladies are apt to do, from her 


| dear mother, and became harsh, fretful, and overbearing. Did the un- 


happy man stop at home, his case was by no means better than if he went 
out. As there is no person in the world so skilful in finding out imaginary 
grievances as a mother-in-law, so there is no person who is such an adept 
at making other people uncomfortable. Barley’s mother-in-law was not 
the best of women intolerable. If Barley sat by the fire, Mrs. Honoy- 
moon at once found it necessary to hang a number of “ things’’ there to 
“air ;” if he sat there and said nothing, he was rebuked for not talking ; 
if he spoke, he was snubbed for talking nonsense ; if he took any notice 
of his children, he was found fault with for fidgetting and encouraging 
them to be rude; if he took no notice of them, he was held up to scorn 
as an unnatural parent. In a word, Barley’s mother-in-law was in the 
house, and Barley was a miscrable man, 


II. 
This state of things endured for five days, und then came Christmas 
The house was hushed, save for an occa- 


Tho 
doctor and the nurse were sent for, One would have thought that at 
mind as his mental anxieties would permit to him. Not so, for Mrs. 
Honeymoon took it upon her so to pester, bother, taunt, and annoy the 
wretched husband, that at last he was fairly driven to seek the street, and 
there to walk up and down until such time as the turmoil indoors should 
be over. Now, Barley was an affectionate husband, and as he paced the 
flags he thought kindly and anxiously of Mrs. Barley, which was all the 
part in this little domestic drama which was at present allotted to him. 
It was eight o'clock in the evening, nearly supper time, for there had 


| been nothing to eat for him since five o’clock, and then only some cold 


mutton, nearly all fat. Preoccupied thus by hunger, affection, and gloom, 
Barley paced mechanically the pavement, waiting for intelligence. 
Meantime, within the house, alternate periods of calm and hubbub pre- 
vailed. At last, a flying, slipshod messenger, charged with the tidings, 
‘* Master, it’s twins!” came skimming out at the door. Up the atrect 
she went first, then down the street, sniffing round corners and searching 
everywhere, After some time the news was borne to the expectant Mrs, 
Honeymoon that ‘‘ Master aint nowhere about, mum.’’ The feelings and 
expressions of the mother-in-law at this announcement may be imagined, 
but who shall picture the scene when hour after hour passed, nay, mid- 
night passed, and still no Mr. Barley, Mrs. Barley was “as well as could 
be expected,” that was one thing, but where was Barley ? 


III, 

A heavy hand was placed on Barley’s shoulder, and a gruff voice 
saluted him, ‘‘ Come, this is the third time you havo passed me on my 
beat, what are you up to?’ Barley, unwilling to enter into domestic 
details with the officer, replied meekly ‘that he lived at No. 8, and was 
taking a walk.” After some slight demur and the present of a shilling as 
a Christmas box, the policeman seemed satisfied and passed on. Presently, 
Barley being tired of the monotony of his promenade, turned down a side 
street, intending to make a circuit of the premises, and in carrying out 
this determination came plump upon the same guardian of the night 
again ; who, recognising his man, and sternly oblivious of the shilling, 
collared poor Barley and actually ran him in, He would listen to no 
remonstrance; it was clearly a suspicious case of attempting to bribe the 
police too! Just as the charge was being taken the twins began to 





squall a duct. Mr, Barley, of course, sent for a friend to bail him out, 
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| We have recently imported from the above Continental Fabric’s some of their latest productions in 
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though he did not wish to trouble his mother-in-law. But he had two WNoTICH. 

hours for solitary meditation before relief came, and in that time he | as se je) eee the 

arrived at a great and daring resolution. Mrs. Honeymoon was the cause | The City Jackdaw, of Friday, December 31st, will 
| 


a ens 


of all this. She had made him horribly wretched for a week, and he 
would endure her no longer. So what came of the Christmas present of 
twins, made to her husband by Mrs. Barley was, that Barley became once TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

more master of his own house. How the eviction was accomplished it is | Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
impossible to tell, suffice to say, that within twenty-four hours Mrs. | ent ieee Manchester, and mast bear the name and addseas of 
Honeymoon was out of the house bag and baggage. When asked how on We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS. sent to us. 

earth he manages to keep his mother-in-law out of the house, Barley epee ing era Pst ama vnc No see : 
pulls a solemn face and winks at his wife if she be present, if not, he Soden the Holly. —We are going to pas 8 ye pny ~~ eee 
winks to himself, but says nevera word. I fear that recipe will go down contribution will figure. > 

to the grave with Barley. In the meantime the twins flourish, one of | 4 Small Vicar.—You will never make a great noise in the world any how. 

them being chairman of an educational institution, and the other (we | 7: ©: (Cheetham).—We do not know his anTCdents. 


; : . re Cives.—Your remarks are singular, your signature therefore is inappropriate, which 
believe) in the iron trade at Wigan. is all that we intend to print of your communication, — aes 


contain a Sketch of “The Lover of Nature.” 





~ 





FAYANCE ARTISTIQUE. 
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STATUARY, VASES, TETE-A-TETE, & DESSERT SERVICES, 


DECORATED BY THE MOST EMINENT ARTISTS. 


_—— PPP PP a ere 


WE ARE ALSO SHOWING 


DINNER SERVICES, TEA SERVICES, 
CUT AND ENGRAVED GLASS, 


Specially selected for elegance in design and shape from all the best English Manufacturers. 


DOWNS, GLASS AND CHINA MERCHANT, 


Note:—15, EXCHANGE STREET. 





| CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
JUST RECEIVED FROM PARIS A BEAUTIFUL SELECTION OF 


| BRONZED ORNAMENTS, 


HALL, DINING, AND DRAWING-ROOM CLOCKS, WEATHER GLASSES, 
















MUSICAL SHIPS. MUSICAL BIRDS. 
r MUSICAL BOXES. | SCENTS. 
. MUSICAL DECANTERS. POMADES. 


JEWEBLILERY, BLECTRO-PLATE CUTLERY, & FANCY GOODS. 


THE MANCHESTER IRON, STEEL, AND HARDWARE COMPANY, 


OAKORD STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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TO MERCHANTS, BLEACHERS, AND OTHERS. 


—— 





CHRISTMAS CAR HS 


ARE A BEAUTIFUL, USEFUL, AND MORE ACCEPTABLE 
CHRISTMAS PRESEN T 


THAN THE ONCE CUSTOMARY GOOSE OR TURKEY. THE CAKES ARE NOW READY. 
EARLY ORDERS ARE INVITED ON ACCOUNT OF THE INCREASING DEMAND. 


PARKERS’, CONFECTIONERS, 


( ‘SuOTIBIg YOorgezE[H pue 
(‘urepzy ‘peoystpeD seen 


18, ST. MARY'S GATE, AND 10, oT. ANS SQUARE. 


CHRISTMAS PARTIES! 
MESSRS. PARKER & eran 


ST. MARY’S GATE, and (late Bancroft’s) 10, ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 


Wedding Breakfasts and Ball Suppers supplied in part or throughout. Menu and Estimates Given. 
Real Turtle Soup, Boars’ Heads, Boned Turkeys, Game Pies, &c. 


COSAQUES, BON-BONS, NEW PARIS FONDANTS, ICE PUDDINGS, CREAMS, ICES, &c. SEE LISTS. 
ENGLISH AND GERMAN CONFECTIONERY. EVERYTHING FOR HIRE. 


Confectioners by Appointment to their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales and Royal Family. 


1 - ‘CVHHSICV9 
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| THE “CITY MAGPIE” SAYS 


LAMB &c >) aa. canine | 
O IT IS AS PLAIN AS 


By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent, 
| , 1 
) Tobucconists | WHITE'S MOC-MAIN LEVER TRUSS. A B C 
Mv. + 
| S allowed by upwards of 500 medical men EVERYBODY 
_ to be the most effective invention in the U ™ 
curative treatment of HERNIA. The uscof In the United Kingdom, who wishes to see tho Past,| 


IM PORTERS OF HAVA NA CIGARS | a steel spring, so often hurtfal in its effects, ae. deliberately wand attentively: inten caretally, 


is here avoided, a soft bandige being worn 


AND round the body, while the requisite resisting THE THE MAGIC MIRROR THE, 


power is supplied by the MOC-MAIN PAD Marvel of the Age. 


Sent free to any address, o1 
TURKISH TOBACCO. and PATENT LEVER, fitting with so much of six stamps. Address —*M AGIC MIRROR" ‘oun cip| 
case and closeness that it cannot be de- 500, COMMERCIAL SPRExT, Gas FFIELD.—Thirty 'Thou-| 


tected, and may be worn during sleep. A Sold in Seve 
descriptive circular may be had, aud the cand old in Seven Months. Established 1830, | 


roto te cittence fe by. a LAMB’S 
MANUFACTURERS OF CIGARETTES.) Se omscrunnn, CHOP HOUSE AND RESTAURANT, 


MANUFACTURER, , 
| 
eS | Mr. WHITE, 228, Piccadilly, London. 9, COOPER STREET, 
| Price of a Single Truss, 16s., 21s., 26s. 6d., and 31s. 6d., Directly opposite the North-cast corner of the New 


stage free. Town Hall, 
20, C ROSS STRE ET, | Price of Double Truss, Bis 64, 425., & 52s. 6d., postage free. — 


| Price of Umbilical Truss, 42s. and 52s. 6d., postage free. | Wines, Spirits, and Cigars of the Finest Quality 
| Post-office Orders to be made payable to Joun Wuire, a . 8 at Q aality 


ROYAL EXCHANGE, Post-oflice, Piccadilly. Ss. E ‘ DA I. BY, 


MANCHESTER, Saw FALTERS 6, BURY NEW ROAD, 
ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE CAPS, &c- STRANGEWAYS. 


NIMH 


“f 


‘SNITTIOO 


‘200 3S971104g 9q} UO aa ‘sea a 


The material of which these are made is recommended 


Ouinea Gob Wedding Rings. | by thestaculty as being peculiarly msavric and com) CHOICE APPLES, WALNUTS, GRAPES, 


PRESSIDLE, and the best invention for giving efficient and wth es 
permane nt support in all cases of WEAKNESS, VARICOSE FIGS, CHESTNUTS, 


EINS, & TGES 0 y Canary 
C. H UGH ES, | ’ Price 4s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 10s., and 16s, each, postage free, ey De — aetna ee be 18. | 


WATCHMAKE R CHEST EXPANDING BRACES Bowen Swxers. 


ey | eee ree ee searate tenptaahtos they poovers S. E. DALBY’S 
JEWELER, | sisi ana premervetng same ofthe che") | GENUINE LEIGESTERSHIRE KETCHUP, 
79, OLDHAM STREET, | 158. 6d., and 2is. each, postage free, 1s, 6d. per quart, 4s, 64. per gallon, 
’) John White, Manufacturer, 228, Piccadilly, | THE NOTED NOTTINGHAMSHIRE PORK nee} 

MANCHESTER. | LONDON, 9d. per pound. 
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THE OITY JACKDAW. 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY, PRICE ONE PENNY. 


The immense success in point of circulation which has attended the City Jackdaw induces the proprietor to press upon Advertisers 
its value as a medium for Advertising. It may safely be stated that it has 


THE LARGHST CIRCULATION 


Of any Satirical or Humorous Journal in Manchester or the district. 


The “Jackdaw” is sold in the following towns :— 


Boiron SALE Ramsporrom ALTRINCHAM Asuton-UNDER-LYNE WARRINGTON STALEYBRIDGE 
BLACKBURN Guipe Baivez AccrINGTON Eccies " oDMORDEN Soururort RocHDALE 
Srockrorr WiGan CREWE Bowpon MACCLESFIELD Buackpoou Heaton Norris 


Further Agents are vane. jengeget. 


ADVERTISING TERMS: 


B.  &» o 
Wuort Pace i tod ee ee Ean de rs 8 0 Quarter Pace é 100 
ee PWR ks ce ke ee, cs ae ee ee Snort ADVERTISEMENTS (per ‘inch) 0 2 0 


Reductions will be made for a series. 





TERMS OF ‘SUBSCRIPTION: 


The Jackdaw can be forwarded to any address at the following rates, including postage, payable in advance :— 


Quarter ... oa soe pee ons ost eve one gen ow ls. 8d. 
Half-Yearly ... aaa ab ‘mi ‘as ne ies on ah 8s. 8d. 
Yearly aa 6s. 6d. 


PUBLISHING AND ADVERTISING ‘OFFICE: “MARKET STREET CHAMBERS. 


> Sa 


BEFORE YOU PURCHASE YOUR 


CHRISTMAS TOYS, DOLLS, AND PRESENTS, 


CALL AT 


WILSON’S BAZAAR, 


237, STRETFORD ROAD, near RADNOR STREET, 


Where you can be supplied with Christmas Tree Ornaments in endless variety. 





DOLLS IW BIN DLESS ‘VARIETY. Toys “In EBNDLESS VARIDTY. 


ALBUMS, WORK BOXES, WRITING DESKS, LADIES’ BAGS AND COMPANIONS at ery Low Prices. 


NOTE THE ADDRESS: 237, STRETFORD ROAD. 











PDE te eS ESO, oF LEASH. 


BEVINS & O0:, 


TOBACCO MERCHANTS, &C., 


REMOVED FROM 73, MARKET-ST. TO OLD PREMISES, No. 67, 


A FEW DOORS LOWER DOWN. 


-. “ 
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SEASONABLE REQUISITES. 


LEETE’S ALMOND AND GLYCERINE CREAM, 


A perfectly harmless, but yet a most efficacious, application for SorTEnine THE Sxry, and preserving it from all roughness caused by a 
cold ungenial atmosphere. 


LEETE’S GLYCERINE JUJUBES, 


A most valuable — and demmadoent in irritation of the, throat. 


The original and Genuine, as well as other well- known preparations, 4 are re still Prepared Solely byW.W. LEETE 
Chemist (formerly at Fallowfield), now at 282, Oxford-street only, corner of Ducie-street, Manchester. 


THE PANTOMIMES.- ---Characters, “ls. each. 
R. BANKS, PHOTOGRAPHER, 

Yaa, MAREET STREET, 

1 NEW BROWN STREET, and 


73, ALEXANDRA ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


Alexandra Par saat 








CARTES. ‘DE ‘VISITE FROM 5s, PER DOZEN. 





CLEARING OUT THE NOTED STOCK OF THE LATE T. UNDERHILL. 


REAL BRAZILIAN PEBBLES AT REDUCHD PRICHS. 
MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS FROM 1/6 TO £8 PER BOX. 
OPERA AND FIELD GLASSES FROM 3/6 TO £5 EACH. 


Barometers, Thermometers, Rules, and Seales at Cost Price. 


MOSS ‘cousaal ¥ (acest 8, MARKET PLACE, 


es 
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¥. — = PAYINE’S 


LAVENDER WATER 


Is made from MITCHAM LAVENDER, and sold in bottles at prices varying from 1s, up to 21s, It is also sold in 
ELEGANT TOILET BOTTLES, which are 


SPECIALLY SUITED FOR XMAS PRESENTS. 


The Genuine is made and sold only by 





JT. B. PAYNE, CHEMIST, 63, PICCADILLY, 


MANCHESTER, 








i CORNELIUS SHIERS, 84, SHUDEHILL. The Best and Cheapest 


a 4: PAPER HANGINGS IN MANCHESTER. Paper Hangings and Decorations at Wholesale Prices. 
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1 :°| AND THE PRAISE THEREOF SHALL BE IN EVERY MOUTH. 
my, 3 | 
} B- ee ; . aah | 
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Mm) 2: COPP, SON, & CO’S | 
; ~e | 
? ‘ a Zz, 
. Be PEERLESS VEGETABLE ANTISEPTIC DENTAL | 
{ 
; MD 
| | Be SCALING POWDER, | 
. pi wt :' ee 
: 4 ae Subtle and powerful, luxurious and aromatic, has established itself with unexampled rapidity a sine qua non ef the toilet table. Going direct to the 
f | C 1 root of disease, and eradicating the very germ of decay, it obviates, and has entirely superseded the impairing ‘and troublesome process of mechanical 
Pied rs ’. | sealing. It acts beneficially on the enamel, irresistibly removes tartar, preserves, strengthens, and gives to teeth a dazzling pearly whiteness. Continued | 
wT | = © | application absolutely insures to them a lasting, healthful, and health-giving vigour. Although not artificially scented, it imparts a delightful fragrance 
Le oi = | to the breath. Examined and recommended by Dr. Eason Wilkinson, 96, Mosley-street, Manchester; and Dr. Henry Ramsbottom, 16, Park Lane, 
a} , a <i * Leeds. Price ls. 6d., 2s. 6d., and 5s. per box, Sold by Chemists and Perfumers, or sent, post free, by the Inventors and Sole Proprietors, 
Se Fs 
| Re COPP, SON, & CO., DENTISTS, 
t oa 2 
Ss) Be] 6, WATHRILOO ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
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Ee Fog ViVi PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED TO | re 
’ D2 omg ‘ a lel 
y e¢ CEA OOT ATLL, =| TRADE - 
by WORLD-RENOWNED ; 
! 9% w : = 
M =} HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. : ‘ 
<i | NUTTALIZ’S ns 
= SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. | 
oo | PATENT STOMACH & LIVER PILLS 3 
“S | WINE - 
. meh | ODALL’S BAKING POWDER. | ARSALA * Should be used by Everybody, because 
>= 1) GO : | 
1 fa 5 Sten cnieneel Maateien tin balk nai te. Thousands can Testify to their Invaluable a + 
, i mF di ye n a to eve ry household, and an| . . Qualities as the Best Family € 
mS inestimable boon to housewives. Makes We beg to draw attention to our large and Medicine Known © 
; a i - i at ne ea tom t fons Deeet well-matured Stock of this excellent Wine. For Indigestion, Pain in the Stomach, as fulness after = 
: 7, = vit _ Yea r : ‘Sold Dy ( some ~s ‘ dimen, | The price is so reasonable, and the quality meals, Faintness, Heartburn, Consummation, Geavel Feud a 
BE Wahaus! iveqancdiy"” "| #0 five, that we consider it about the best | [ttaca-Powneat int 1 every ete hrs te . 
: $3 . Od., 2s. 8. ) . , 7 ree way Br h : t t ; ome 
Ts Boemsaz. Wicsiii e tae | and most copnomsical White Wine for ape Sty => omar ome Segoe a i 
o< Be sates ‘ ' household use we know. boxes, 9}d., 1s. 1}d., and 2s. 9d. each. Sole Proprietors: ® 
 # - C, Nuttall and Sons, B acup, Lancashire.—N.B. Ask your te 
§ ‘ THE CELEBRATED 1s chemist for Nuttall’s Vegetable Patent Stomach and a 0 
«|| YORKSHIRE RELISH. | IN QUARTER CASKS AND OCTAVES AT 8s. PER GAL. nt = — eee — ‘ 
fee < This cheap and excellent Sauce kes o *e’*s ¥ e's a . “9 ’ “ a) 
a} oe | the plainest. viands palatable, and the IN BOTTLES 18s. PER DOZ __NIUM, and PIANOFORTE '“MANUFAC- ‘ 
; | daintiest dishes more delicious. To equssyee=ene TURERS, payee a ¢ 
4 Lad Chops, Steaks, Fish, &c., it is incom- | in BIRMINGHA an 
wn | parable Bold BM ng rs, Cilmes, JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, pa gn rege he me ny Bradford, Yorkshire. 0 
i] On @ ‘amie. Ct Sole Agents, ne - u 
i bad) Pein a ae | WINE MERCHANTS, ORGANS. Finest Retrements mote. a hy 
Goopa.L, Backuouse,’ & Co., Lerps. | Boxes, from 10s. each upwards. Larger discounts 
cc = 26, MARKET STREET, to the Trade, Schools, &c., ~~: ever — before = 
Q.. || ’ to be offered for cash.—Catalogues on application. 
| | GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. | re alert asl aati SWISS FAIRY ORGANS, 2s. 3d. 3s. 3d., and 
The best, cheapest, and most agreeable 5s. 4d. Patented in Europe and America. These 
) ; * Tonic yet introduced. The best remedy LIVERPOOL: 11, LORD STREET. Instruments a, most a — 
it known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, ic—sacred, operatic, dance, or song. erfect in | 
a <x Goneral Debilitg, Ae, Ae, Restores delt:| BIRMINGHAM: 28, HIGH STREET. | usc tarrel. pein, eee: om rons gold metals 
if = eS ee — wy Qe awarded for excellence. A sample Organ, free, per | 
; : brow | Is. 114. 9s., and 2s. 8d. each Bottle. Pre-| paseo] pest, P.0.0. at Manningham, to THOMAS 
ie | . — ; | ONE SHILLING -and THREEPENCE, post- 
; ; soe GOODALL, Bac KHOUSE, &« ( Ooo LEEDs. | free, 1s. 6d., the AMERICAN POCKET TIME- 
: ; cc - ~~ — | PIECE (patented). Biss and ssbepe of an colieary 
; watch ; strong metal case; 8 works ; balan 
= D R HIA S S A L 1.’ S F O O D action ; enamelled dial; glassdome. Each denotes 
: | he | : . correct time, and is warranted for two years.— 
: Fen Tupante, Gapoase, sep Invasase. ____ | Caution: To be procured only from the under- 
} |)": ARTHUR HILL NWASSALL, M.D., recommends oe aperar. : named. 
; = | this as the best and most nourishing of all Infants’ WEEKLY TERMS THOMAS & co... 
: = | and Invalids' Foods which have hithe rto y= hy wy = e HARMONIUM } MANUFACTURERS, : 
F had || ni healthy suppor aid development of the body, and WV ARWICK | SEWING 1 Chassum Street, Manningham, Bradford, Yorkshire. 
: is, to a considerable extent, sellf-digestive. econ Qs. 6d. Weekly ; MEDIUM, Bs. : NG- —_—_—_——_——ES= _ — 
maded by « eat Wess ( 1 . - . y lished fi Propri , Ro iT 
| ) oud | men led by the medical press and faculty 7 _ |ING end MANGLING MACHINE, 1s. 64. PR nae py Be a ‘or , A ence atantoke at 
ue — Sold by egnem, Depeete. Caoen, Sc.,5n Fins, ot €6., FURNITURE, Bedsteads, Bedding, Carpets, and ago} o— Chambers, Manchester.—Friday, Decem- 
Qs., ds. Gd, 15s., 1 4. each, | #' on . = “1875. 
‘8 re | { Treatise, by Dr. Arthur Hill Hassall, M.D., on . Oilcloths for Cash or ON WEEKLY TERMS. WHOLESALE Acuure>—Joha Heywood, Deansgate; 
: | alimentation of Infants, Children, and Invalid+, ca | ae W. H. Smith & mn, Bro et; He n, 
: ot had, post free, & application to the Manufacturers, ' | HAGUE’S FURNISHING DEPOT, Olahain Street; J-ohanue, Market Street; G_Tenshar, 
by ouse et; Ml. >» Wa ; 
f B43 }) Gooparr, Backnovuse, & Co., Leeps. | 57a, PRINCESS STREET. Publishers. : 
} 
HH = — . 
; Cheapest Out, from 2/d. per 12 yards in great variety and_newes 
wh <x PAP HE. ELAN GIN GS ! designs. — bet tat Ay _— Ce $ Wholesale Prices. Spaci 
- —_ . “4 = < 4 es 
PAPER HANGIN GS 1 manuracturers, 29, ROCHDALE ROAD.” MANCHESTER. PUB, 











